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deaths. Nor was death in its more common
forms unheralded. If a bishop was to die at
Chichester, a heron appeared and perched on the
pinnacle of the cathedral spire. No wonder poor
John Burrows, after beholding a coach drawn
by six black swine and driven by a negro coach-
man, assumed that his hour had come and, out
of sheer terror, made it so.n

Behind all this lay the universal reading of the
Bible. Men and women quite uneducated in the
literary sense spoke its direct and inspired Eng-
lish; and as their betters did the same, there was
a common element in the national tongue such
as has existed at no other time* Official jargon
had not yet turned the art of administration into
an exclusive mystery, though Mr. Pepys in his
vast and laborious memoranda was paving a way.
An ambassador could still tell in a government
dispatch how, when a mob chased its victims
seawards, "it pleased Him who bridges the sea
with a girdle of sand to put bounds to the fury
of the people." And when every sentence rang
of the Scriptures men's minds never strayed far
from the thoughts of their Maker.

The same reminder was given our fathers by
the frequency of death in their midst. Ever-
present mortality freed them from the curse of